WEIRD! FANTASTIC! ASTOUNDING! 

i i 





MYSTERIES 



LOOK, PAUL / THE FIGURE 
ON THIS ANCIENT TABLET /J 

NO SUCH FANTASTIC 
■ CREATURE EVER 



Ik 



&* 






r r^ 



FRANTICALLY. TOM SEARCHED FOR HIS FIANCES, HEEDLESS Of THCE WHIPPING ORANCHes. OK I 
SHOUTING HER NAME . ONLy TO HAVE THE ECHO 7WE WIND MOANING THROUGH THIS TITS**, ' 
MOCK HIM , UNTIL , SUDDENLY, DEEP IN THE TOW RACED ALONG THE TRAIL, UNTIL .. 

WOODED (5l?,\, ■■,■£ i-~\\\ i.hZ FLICKERING 
LIGHT OF A CAMPFIRS...- 




V THE GLEAM OF THE FIRELIGHT, THE CRUEL BLADE 
'■&UNTSD, Hs" THE WITCH CLUTCHED IT IN HER BONY 
HAND AND PREPARED TO MAKE THE DOWNWARD 
PLUNGE OF THE KNIFE THAT WOULD FOREVER TAKE. 
VICKI FROW TC41 .' AND AT THIS MOMENT, 
TOW LEAPED FORWARD- ■■ 




SO YOU WISH TO \f£3' IP YOU'RE GOING ^ 
SAVE HER.EHi )tO KILL M E WITH THAT I 
AND YOU WOULD/ KNIFE. 30 AHEAD/ / 

MAKE ANY ~A AS LONG ASVICKI 
SACRIFICE <m LIVES . AND IS 
FOR HER? L'X. UNHARMED J 






(T WAS NOT ACCIDENT NvOtf CAUSED 1 , IT WOULD DO 
THAT BROUGHT YOU BOTH ] THIS /YOU /3S' 1 S£5w&/ 
HERE:, YOU KNOW .'THROUGH /FOUL . UGLY /BESIDES ,W' ., 
MY BLACK MAGIC, x ZjuAG' IF x f CAN MOT STRUGGLE f 
ORDERED THE CRASH ^f COULD GET tWITH MY SISTERS. '" 
OFVOUR CAR ' BECAUSE J Mi HANDS /THEY HAVE THE J 



'SHE IS VERY BEAUTIFUL.' \ 
BUT THERE IS ONE, EQUALLY 
BEAUTIFUL. FOR WHOM * / 
WILL EXCHANGE HER / S 
iYOU MUST COME WITH 
ME , AND HELP ME'VOi/ 
M UST WITNESS TH E " 
OTHER'S DEATH. FOR« 
ONLY WITH MORTAL 
EYES LOOKING ON, C 
THE EXCHANGE TAKI 
EFFECT' ARE "YOU 
READY TO AC- ' 
COMPANY ME- % 




) LIKE A MAN BBWnCffeoJCZH WKICHED, 

1 FASCINATED Si THE GHAST& SCENE 
\ THAT UNFOLDED BEFORE HIM ■ ■ . 

fHBE 'HEEEf YOU HAVE BEEN SEEKING' 
(.US LONG' MOW- I AM HERE.' 4ND> 
\VOU SHALL DIE! WITCH HUNTER./ ^ 
J-iOUti. BEAUTY SHALL B£ THE SHELL 
' TO HIDE MY UGLY SOUL.' YOU WILL, 
DIE' BUT -T WILL 
BE ETERNAL' 



bEFOKETOM FULLfUNDeRSTOOD WHAT WAS T 
HAPPeNING, THE CORPSE in HIS ARMS SVRRBO ' 
TO LIFE, AND MOVED FROM HIM — 




CARRYING V/CK/, TQM 

IMBIBO SACK TO TUB 

R, WHERE SUDDENLY, 
. P TBRROR OF- WHAT 
= HAO BEEN THROUGH 



FROM THE SEEMIHSLf EHOLESS 
PIT OF SENSELESSNESS, TOM 
FELT HIMSELF MOVING BACK 
INTO THE: WORLO OF LIGHT ANO 
SOUND AND REALITY.. 



JOST A MILD CONCUSSION .'SEE-MS TO 1 
HAVC KNOCKED YOU INTO A MNTASV 
ABOUT WITCHES.' YOU'VE BEEN , y 
KAV1NG ABOUT THEM FOR AN > 

HOUR..' I'LL » < 

SEND A ^IT-IT WAS TOO 




ffli THE EARLY 0A1S OF THE AMERICAN WEST, TOWNS SEEMEO 70 
c SPRING UFAIMQSI OVERNIGHT, AS SOLD OR SILVER. LODES 
WERE 0I5C0VERED B1 EAGER PROSPECTORS. BUT ONCE THE 
RICH VEINS WERE EXHAUSTED. THE PEOPLE MOVED ON TO 
ACRE FERTILE GROUND, LEAVING '6H06T TOWNS" TO DOT 
THE LANDSCAPE. IN 1917, A YOUNG TOURIST NAMED 
BERT ALDRICH DROVE HIS SEDAN INTO MYSTIC, A , 
DESERTED AND OELAPIOA7EO TOWN ' . 

SOMEWHERE: IN THE: WEST-.. 




I IT GOES. .-THE WHOLE 

"WILL BURN... NO WAV 
TTOP IT .' BUT WHAT 
l: NED TO ALLTHOSE 

E WHO wesr 
NS FOK 




YOUNG ALDRICH 
SLEPT FITFULLrf 
IN HIS CAK7HAT 
NIGHT. THE FOL- 
LOWING MORNING 
HE WAS UTTERLY 
AMAZED TO 
FIND THAT NO 
SIGN OF THE. 

PREVIOUS 
NIGHTS FIRE 
EXISTED... NO 
CHARRED RUINS. 
NO TOWNSFOLK.. 
BUT HE DID 
FIND SOME- 
THING.,, 



THI5 TABLET... I DION'T NOTICE IT LAST NIGHT.'' 

BUTTHI5 \S INCREDIBLE... ITCOULON'T , f 

HAVE HAPPENED SO LONG f 
AGO .' X SAW a 




HOW COULD BERT ALDRICH WITNESS AN EVENT 
IN 1927 WHICH HAD OCCURRED ON THIS SAME 
DATE, BUT FIFTY-SEVEN 1EARS BEFORE? 
JUST ANOTHER BAFFLING MYSTERY IN THE 
ANNALS OF THE SUPERNATURAL-! 




) OXE. 'MS ':■■>•' £ S^rCA'^ :■■;- ■■ ■ ■ REALLY - 

/<5 T^t *' DESTROYER ,TU£ 

: ■-■■. .-. ■:.,■;■ . ■,:,-. . . ■■ . ■..■■. .-■ or ,-:■■-:. : v.- ■- ..-.-. ■; ■■■ . ■■■ -.■;:■■■■.. ■ ■-.: ■-.■;.. ■ 

■*VWW7/M~ ~< t=D HIS BRAIfJ .THEN 

THE ETh ■■■.■■■ <tJE£S rtOOOED W/S CONSCIOUSNESS - .. 




X DIDN'T ASK.VOU FOR 
DATE' X ONLY WANT TO 

SAVE YOU PAIN ANO ' 
RIEF.' IF "YOU ENTER. 
THAT SUBWAY, YOUR 
CROWNING BEAUTY, 
--fOUR HAIR., WILL 
BE SNOW WHITE 
BEFORE MORNING 




SCREAMS ECHOED THROUGH WE DARKENED 
FUNNEL A& MAOLf FRIGHTENED PEOPLE 
BROKE THROUGH THE WINDOWS AND 
JUMPED INTO THE RISING FLOOD... 



TO THAT AAAN^ GET OUT OF MY WAYTj 
YOU'RE PUSHING ME UNDER.' <-t«b*1 






BUT AFTER. 7W£ FIFTH PHONE 
CALL, WARNER. 
SAVE UP— 

.""DUTHETRAIN 
ft TAKE IT OFF 

..JOULE.' WHAT" 
I KNOW" " 

FUTURL. 

X'M-*/07'CRAW.' WHA 
HE-HUNS UP ON /WE' 
AAH, WHAT'S THE USt 





DARKNESS INTO THIS 

BUNDING LIGHT OF THE 

STRANGE , CLOUOBORNE 

WORLD . . . 

n6.no. mr. Abut x can't \ 
davis.' 1 told (stand it ) 
you before /anymore.' \ 

you WERE /THE VISIONS ^ 
MUCH TOOyOF DESTRUCTION 
EARLY /JiT AND HUMAN 
VOU'LL -^.TRAGEDy BURN 
HAVE TO \ Ml SOUL ' 
GO BACK/ \ LET ME 
WE'RE NOT f STAY. 

READY * 
FOR YOU 



BUT ARGUMENT WAS USE- 
LESS. WARNER VW4S 
SWEPT BACKTQ EARTHLf 
CONSCIOUSNESS-. 



ALMOST FIVE YEARS HAD 
PASSED, AND A StfOWEW, 

QUICKLY-AGSD MAN 

FOUND HIMSELF BACK ON 

AN OPERATING TABLE IN 

FAIRFIELD HOSPITAL. 

DIAGNOSIS: TUMOR, 

OF WE BRAIN! 




THE ANESTHESIA. UNLOCKED THE DOORS 
TO THE STRANGE, LIGHT- 
FLOODED WORLD- ■ ■ 

WELCOME , MR.DAVIs"/ YOU'RE RIGHT 

ON TIME-' I*/M ASSIGNING YOU TO "A 

FLIGHT. A VERy NICE DESTINATION,' 

AND THIS TIME. YOU DON'T 

, HAVE TO GO BACK " 




^ 



IN 1837. PIERRE MITEL , A PAINTER, FELL IV LOVE WITH 
EMILIE. 3BAUTIFUL DAUGHTER OF THE COUNT OF 
MONCEAU. THE OLD NOBLEMAN HAO FORBIDDEN THE 
MATCH. THEREFORE, THE -iOUNG LOVERS Wf*fE COM- 
PELLED TQ MEET SECRETLY ONE DAT, PIERRE WAS 
PAINTING A LANDSCAPE WITH THE 
COUNTS CHATEAU AS THE CENTRAL 
OBJECT IN HI'S WORK OF ART... 




3UI.IT isthe-voung DAUGHTER WHO HAS i 
DIED.' 'TIS SAID SHE WOULD NOT FAT./ 

AND WASTED AWW FOR- « — -"^ . 

LOVE OF A WOUNG ARTIST )AAV DARLINS 
IN PARIS.'- HB HAD PRO- /EM\U£.x did 
W5BO TO SSND FOP- l^NOT FORGET .' I 
—T HE "' 




THE CLOUDS ARE ASAIN « THEY WERE .' 1 
VET THAT DEATH- FIGURE DID TAKE SHAPE/ 

ON THE DAV EM1LIE DIED... , _ -^ 

X'M SURE OF rr.' — m- T^WHAT SUPER - 
NATURAL. 
POWER HAD 
QRANTEO THE 
VISION OF" 
DEATH ON HIS 
PAINTING TO 
THE VOUNG 
ARTIST, TO 
TELL HIM OF 
Hie 3ELOVEO-S 
DEATH 1 OR. 
PERHAPS IT' 
WAS ONLV A • 
FIGMENT OF 

PIERRE'S 
IMAGINATION! 
WHAT OO 1QU 
THINK, REAQERSJ 




X THE MOR 

REMEMBER-. 
I'M DEAD/ I 
, NOT DEAD/ 

^f£h\ A 


UE7 

THE CR 
..MUST G 
I DON'T 


IN THE M0B8UE/ I " 
A5H...WHY...THEY...TH1KK 
ET OUT OF HERE/ I'**^ 
BELONG HERE / /-^"w\ 




y\\jr r 
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then, blake Roberts saw his 
mangled face reflected in the 
mirror, and the full impact of the 
horror that had befallenhim, jg 
struck with sickening reality/ 




Y**ot you're i 

I CHOKINS ME / 

[agghhh/> 


[die; since my fa 

LfiE VOLTS YOU, YOU 

Ihnever HAVE TO 

KjllRkLOOK AT IT 






P> 


11 


3 


1 Y'l 




r=K 





OUT INTO THE RABINS STORM HE FLED, KNOWING 
THE AWFUL TROTH, KNOWING THAT NOW, HE 
WOULD BE SHUNNED BY ALL MEN/ 





and from it t shall draw 
the strength and courage of 

iission i to destroy 
beauty/ i shall kill, 

. again, wherever i 




AFTER THE COMPLETION OF THE PAINTING, BLAKE ROBERTS BECAME 

1 POSSESSED, FOR THE BLOOD LUST ROSE IN HIS VEINS, AND 
HE BECAME A MAD, DEMENTED KILLER, WITH ONE MISSION/ TO 
SEEK OUT AND DESTROY BEAUTY / 




I SHOULDN'T have stayed this 

LATE/ THERE'S NO ONE AROUND/ ) 
Tit) BETTER GET A CAB / 




(nor J ( 


TOO LATE' YOU ARE SO "\ 
9EAUT1FUL', BUT IN A^FEW \ 

MOMENTS. THAT BEAUTY WILL 
1 BE gone; YOU WILL BE A J 
A COR PSE'. .. A ROTTING, gL 

• ^-lUGLY CORPSE / JT 


■dfij 




.^^^T^frffh 


££ 


^f 


^\ : C^y 






s&} 







' YOU'RE GROWING UGLIER AND ■ 
UGLIER/ J HAVE DESTROYED M 
*__ YOUR BEAUTY/ M/Kg^Kk 




- 1 


-L^f' 





The rattern of death continued, 
and with each crime, blake's twisted 
mind became further lost in the 
maze of his hideous madness. for 
now he spoke to the painting, and 
seemed to hea r it answer him/ 

.you're forgetting 

-JOAN AND TEDf '-. 
TODAY IS THEIR 9 
WEDDING AKNtVER-^ 
SARY/ THEY ARE 
YOU MUST 



NOW TELL ME 

WHAT TO DO / 

I'VE FOLLOWED 

YOUR BIDDING. 

AND I MUST 

ON DESTROYING, 

BRINGING MISERY, 

BLIGHTING BEAUTY/ | FOR JOAI 

VERY BEAUTIFUL' 






Out into the night that was 
wild with rain and lightning, 
a night like the one on which 
me met his accident, blake 
plunged, in his heart a mls- 
sion of death, highlighted 
against the macabre back- 
ground of wind, and rain, 

' THING/ 




LATE*. IN JOAN AND TED'S NONE, 
JOAN WAS SETTING HEADY FOR A 
SAY ANNIVERSARY PARTY. . . 




AAAA 


AAHI 


w 


/ w&& 


>ip 


/T2§§5; 




Y/^ 



MUST OCT OUT OF HERE / 

THE PAINTING/ BACK TO 
THE 



Like a stricken animal, blake riuns- 
ed through the storm, seeking the 
only refuse he knew, while the pur- 
suit behind him followed on his heels/ 





Am as T»e 








OWNS MAS- 
MAN STASSEF- 




^-zszJSu*** 






SB TO THE 
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FAINTINS, 
THE MON- 






STROSITY HE 








HAD CHEATED 








ENTERED 




Ml W -5 






HIS SOOT, 




H>-& 


\l' 




FOR THIS 




L/lV 




FAINTINS 




MM 






WAS BLAKE'S 
SOUL, THE 
EVIL, TWIST- 


I ! 






EB SOUL THAT 
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HAD BEEN 




Ljp\ 




FOAMED OH 








THATNI9HT 










OF HORROR 








WHEN HE 








AWOKE IN 








THEMOASUE/ 










PERIL OF THE HALF-DEAD 



doi 



"Letrau!" suddenly called Darrell. "Why are you 
this? What purpose have you in making living 



skeletons out of. human beings?' 

Desperation and a sickening fear clamped over him 
as he saw that Letrau was not to be interrupted, that 
the needle was already scratching Rhoda's trembling 
throat. - 

"Letrau!" Darrell rasped. "Are you insane?" ■ 

The Death Master's head snapped up, the eyes 
glittered dangerously. .Darrell was tjuick to follow 
up his advantage. "What good is it doing these poor 
devils to be members of the half-death?" 

Once more the syringe was, rested on the table. 
Letrau's shrill voice came in malicious triumph: 

"Soon the entire world will be asking me that," 
he shrilled. "I will have them on their feet, begging, 
just as you beg now." Letrau leaned forward eagerly, 
stabbed his long bones of lingers in the air for em- 

"I will tell you. In my scientific research I found 
out that different parts of the human body were en- 
dowed at birth with different spans of life. In the 
natural course of our lives, some parts and organs 
of our bodies die ahead of the rest and usually take 
the entire organism with*them. For example, a man's 
body may be endowed with a span of life of seventy 
years, but his lungs have been endowed with only a 
forty-year span. When the man reaches forty his 
lungs die, and so the rest of his body must go. If he 
had not inherited short-span lungs, he would have 
lived to be seventy, along with the rest of his body. 
Do you begin to see, young man?" 

Letrau's voice shrieked with laughter as* he held 
up the syriiige. 



"If a 



i does 



t havt 



rells 



: organ 



in his body, he will live the normal span of his body's 
_life, will he not? .... Of course he will! Now, 
every man has at least one inherited weak or diseased 
cell oqrtirgan in his body. 

' Of course he has, though he may not know it! 
His grandfather may have had an infected liver, and 
three generation^ later his grandson has a weak livei 
t birth. But, ..Mkere are no weak cells 

! And with the 
secum in "this syringe, I am able to kill different cells 
in the body so that they will not be inherited by in- 
nocent" offspring! Quite, a feat for a man you call 
mad, eh?'" 

The trawling figure .of Eckhart was closer now. 
Dairell stared fascinated at the Death Master. With- 
out taking his eyes from the syringe, Letrau reached 
out and grasped Vira Eckhart by iht-shoulder, jerked 



body, he canngtTiand tiler 



her to him. He suddenly pulled off the gloves ex- 
posing hands that were nothing but long, tapering 
bones, Letrau held up the girl's spiny fingers, laughed 
shrilly. 

VYou sec, my serum found this female imperfect. 
There were weak and short-spanned cells, in her arm* 
and hands. Therefore she was as worthless as my 
ultimate experiment! I need a perfect specimen of 

woman to be mated with the half-death one such 

as 1 think Rhoda Bennett is! Do you see how per- 
fectly these exposed bones function"— he waggled 
Vira's skeletal fingers -"though there is no surround- 
ing tissue, veins or muscle? That, too, fs the result 
of my serum. It instills factors of all those life-giving 
substances into the marrow of the bone! It-took me 
years, working upon nothing but the bodies of snakes 
to completely perfect this serum. No doubt you en- 
countered some of my experiments on your way up 
the mountain!" 

Letrau threw Vira roughly away from him. Then 
he twisted back his hideous head and roared with 
wild laughter. 

"I have killed all the weak, diseased cells of these 
^ men. Their childien shall inherit only their strong, 
longlived cells. And with a perfect mate my experi- 
ment will be complete:" 

Darrell tet his horrified gaze drop for a moment to 
Rhoda's white face Hereyes were seeking his, again 
desperately trying to impart some message to him. 
Her eyes seemed to flicker from the upper part of 
her bodice to his face. Twice she repeated the look 
Darrell tried futilely to fathom it. 

Then he noticed a slight, unnatural bulge— as 
though the flimsy bodice had taught upon something 
she had slipped inside. 

Letrau picked up the syringe, and again it hovered; 
over Rhoda's pale throat. 

"When," he shrilled, "this serum enters the jugular 
in Rhoda Bennett's throat, and then 1 inject it into 
her spinal column, she wdl become the loveliest,-, 
member of the Death Master's balf-deatM" 



Darrell shouted. The gruesome form of David 
Eckhart had risen weakly to its feet. The man 
tottered, whimpered. Then he threw himself upon the 
white figure of the Death Master. 

Letrau instantly whirled, his hand streaking to an 
inside pocket of his surgeon's frock. Vira Eckhart 
screamed arid leaped upon Letrau's back, her spiny 
hands clawing and' scratching, all signs of insanity 
having disappeared from her eyes. 



Her swift movement from behind, coupled with 
her brother's attack from the front, caught Letrau 
unprepared. For a moment he resisted the vicious 
assault, but their combined weight was too much for 
him. He went down underneath the melee of flailing 
legs and arms, screaming for help as he did so. 

The derelicts who had been holding Rhoda to the 
table, released her and mechanically shuffled to obey 
the shrill commands of the squirming Death Master. 
The remainder of the half-dead kept their seats, 
staring with vacant unconcern at the wild scuffle , 
around the table. 

Darrell relaxed his. muscles, .felt the talons of his 
guards loosen a little. With a sudden twist of his 
body, he tried to break away, but the hands had 
tightened, viselike; he was again helpless in their 
grasp. He pivoted his head, saw Rhoda jump from 
the table and streak towards him, one hand fumbling 
inside the bodice. He saw the -figures of the derelicts 
around the walls begin to stir and whimper excitedly, 
as their gluttonous eyes clung to her. 

They swarmed from their stone seats, growling, to 
intercept the girl — just as she reached the struggling 
figure of Darrell. Spiny hands clutched her. She elud- 
ed them, sprang away. 

The Death Master, with the help of the four dere- 
licts, had managed to shake off the clawing, gouging 
hands of Vira and David Eckhart, He stumbled to 
his feet, his hand coming out of Ins frock grasping 
a small automatic. 

For an instant the man who was David Eckhart 
tottered weakly, gasping for breath, his frail body 
trembling convulsively. Then Letrau shot him be- 
tween the eyes. With a muted whimper, Eckhart sank 
to the floor, a trickle of red spilling from the hole in 
his forehead. 

Vira Eckhart stared in horror at the body of her 
dead brother. Then, a ghastly scream tearing from her 
throat, she flew at the Death Master. Letrau's gun 
barked again. Vira clutched at het bosom, her eyes 
gazing in disappointed surprise at the thin wisps of 
smoke twisting up from the Death Master's gun, She 
sank moaning to the floor and lay still, a sticky 
moisture glistening on the front of her simple black 

r Letrau. whirled, saw that the shambling horde was 
i groping after Rhoda. His gun came up again, his 
small eyes burning with rage. 

"Let the girl alone, or I'll shoot down every One 
of you!" It was the Death Master's voice, but it was 
no longer shrill and strained. It was a deep, hoarse 
roar, and sounded as though for the first time Letrau 
was using his natural, undisguised tone. 

As she heard the roaring bellow, Rhoda's head 
came up, her voice a thin scream of surprise. A 
scrawny hand reached out. She leaped away, and her 
arms came up impulsively across her bosom — and 
Darrell saw that something black was hidden in her 



hands. 

He remembered the odd way she had resembled 
a Moslem at prayer, out on the Serpent road. It carae 
to him suddenly why she had been seeking his eyes 
to give him a message, why her eyes had indicated 
the slight bulge under the bodice. His gun! She had 
been hunting for it on the road, had found the flat 
little .32 caliber automatic. — and concealed it under 
her bodice ! 

He saw her clutching it tightly, maneuvering to \ 
position to throw it to him. 

"Use it, Rhoda!" he called. "Shoot!" 
Letrau was fighting his way through the turbulent 
mob of derelicts, his gun barking wickedly when any 
one of them refused to move. Three limes he shot 
down members of his own hellish legion. Still they 
hemmed him in, pressed about the girl, 

Rhoda had Darrdl's automatic in her hands, trying 
to fire it. Somehow the safety catch had been snapped 
and it baffled, the girl, while Letrau shot down two 
more of the gruesome men. Suddenly he was reach- 
ing for Rhoda. 

Darrell's guards had become immersed in the 
churning melee revolving about them. With a violent 
wrench, Darrell shook them, off, was lunging for- 

"Rhoda!" he shouted. "Throw it here! Throw the 
gun over their headsj" 

Before the Death Master could intervene, the girl 
had thrown the automatic over outstretched hands 
that batted at it as it graced over the reaching fingers. 
It missed Darrell, clattered to the floor. He bent over, 
grasped it, releasing the safety as he swung it up in 
the faces of the half-dead. Spiny arms encircled his 
body, clamped viselike around his arms. 

Letrau had an arm about Rhoda, was dragging her 
toward the door. His Other arm was rigid, gun level- 
led as he watched for an opening to send a shot into 
#>arrell. 

But Darrell had his gun poised too, jusc waiting 
for the right moment to fire. He hesitated, if raid to ■ 
fire aojj risk hitting Rhoda. He saw Letrau's gunl.atid 
jerk oSi, heard a dull roar as a_ bullet just gra&d his 
forehead and imbedded itself into the wall. 

Then he fired.. His aim was perfect. Letrau drop- 
ped 'o the Hoot with a bullet between his eyes. He 
was i)une dead, and Rhoda was safe."Darrcll and she 
fled through the long corridor arid out into the open 
air. Then Ihey stopped for breath. It was still hard 
to believe they had escaped from that horrible 

Darrell said, "We'll get & town and send the 
police out here. They'll hardly believe our story, but 
once they see wli.it lies within these slimy walls, 
they'll have to believe it! Then we'll go far away, 
darling ... and we'll try to forget this nightmare." 

THE END 




FASCINATION OF A 



li LECWRE BLA< 

I Fom the gnst 

(MB -OF A CW«4.... 



AT Wff -NSOaNS MCSPTtON fOLlOWING TftSMAK- 
/IIASE OF LSaWAS BLACK7Q KtCHAfp OHLOY... 



aM5SATt)LATI0NS,l.E0N0RE^1'0U , l«fcTBR.CH»r 

. 1M A FOOL TO HAVE -/PECAUSETI 

THOuSHT Air LOVE FOa.-iOJ TvCJ NO WARH _ 
CCJI.0 COMPETE ASAINST/WHEN X 3R0KE OUR 
ENT. ""- 



600OSRIEF r LEON0K6/ T DON'T SiVS l/P 
WHAT DID WU 5E£ IN /HOPE ' STKANSS 

DEU.OY* CERTAINLY 

HIS COLLECTION OF , 

DEAD SPIOERS 
" COULDN'T 
ATTRACT 1 
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LEQhqre! helpm?.' these visas. ' 

THEY'RE STRANGLING ME.' X-I 
CAN'T BKeATHe/fSASP/J 





MOW S HAVE THE WEM.7Fi TO PURSUE 
FIFE'S .liiS^iCN 1 :;;.L -•-_ TWC=I 



T^ee HOURS LATEQ...i/'\T$ ASIFAM. .. 

— ■ ■ U N ,\10TH SIACK IYIWJyv/i 

>'OL''RE €flV?£ "10 1> SAW' \ SPIDER SCI HIA\ ■ 
■■■"■ - = -1=1:: N-rTw.Nvi.J THEN THERE'S , 

V * THE Vthese WISPS OP 

I EVER, i 7 5ILKwe3 ' IT ' 

y.v.- A CASE / I DOESN'T MAKE J 




IBS' I WAST 



CAN'T HELPMY5ELF' , 
MUST KILL ALL7H0SE J __. 

,;ho destroy , ^y ccoush.';^ 




COLLECTOHS OF SPIDERS, HUNTERS OF \ 

SPIDERS. DEVILS LIKE -IOU WHO CONSTANTLY I 
FEED SPIDERS TO BIRDS AND LIZARDS-- / 
X'LL DESTROY 'VOU ALL/ ^/ 



■ ■ ■ .■■ ■■■..■ :■. ■ 

cue uorscs beycnoau 

■■ ■ ■■ ■-■.:: ■-.; / 
■ -.5 A INST 
-.= MEN / THE3I 




NOW "THE WORLD CAN SEE N 

A BEAUTIFUL WOMAN, stung; TO 

DEA TH BY WAS PS JJ'LL KJEEP^ 




